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—— Paborres Ohmpicans' 
Non indecoro Pulvere ſordides. Hor. 


nuff the Muſe her gratefulRiomage brings; 
4 feels the Inſpiration which ſhe fings. 


2 8 0 Net lech banks Theme be gt 
— fane 


Too low a Trifle for the Poet's Strain: | 
The Muſes, tho? a Race Celeſtial, love 2-3! 
Mean Cottages, and the obfcurer Grove: © 
The Mantuan Prophet, in whoſe | Work Divine | 
* Arms, and the Man with heighten Splendor ing 
Has yet in Numbers no leſs lofty . 6 

The Praiſes evn of Duſt, and common Mold. 

And alla Swain to humbler Proſpetis bem, 
Behold a Nobler Kind of Duſt wich Szorn? 2 


.(-6.)..- 
A uſt that bountiful and att. . 
Its F avours dittribntes to ll Mankind: 


No Delpbian God the Muſe ſhall here implore, 
To grace her Song with Sumptuous Epick Lore, 
A Song whofe Subject ſuperſedes his Pow” r. = 
Whilſt there is Inſpiration in her Theme, 
She Prays for no Auxiliary Flame. 
O Srufh,.do thou my Box abundant fill, 
And ſo fupply thy Poet's Want of Skill; 
Largely thy pungent Particles diſ pe nſe, 
To let à keener Edge upon his Senſe, 
Brisk Seeds of Life hrotgh all his Merves d iffuſe, 
And to thy Bard at once be Theme and Muſe. 
So thod with · a peculiar Glory e 
Upon thy ſelf alane thy ſelf ro 2 / 
No foreign Honours wear, no Graces „ 
But what do from thy own Perfection flow. 


Of old hen cer the Bard began to feel 
fs Fancy flatten, and his Spirits chill, 
A Raw inſipid damp oppreſs his Brow, 
And check the Soul in its impetons Flow, 
Short was the Cure, he had bur to refine 
His Genius, and awake its Powers with Wine: 
For libtal then the Generous Juice did run 
It foam'd in every Tub about the Town, 

ind Poets not as yet made Fortunes ſport, 

ere topping Wealthy Rogues, and great at Court 


„icht what: ſhould. the modern Poet do, 
His Lawrel ba ren, and his Patrons few? - 
The Muſes Friend, Mecanas now no more, 
| e whom the Muſe hall ſill 2 4 ) $97 

W 


2 


7 
How ſhdlthe rouſe his Flame, or warm his is 
When Claret's Bacchus kriows how much 
What ſhall relieve him; when his Nailginvads 
His Temples; rr N 198 


Bleſt be his Shade; tay Ezixrels ever blooms”: 5 
And breathing ſweets exhale a round his n r 26 
Whoſe ting Noftril taught Mankind: 
Firſt how by Snuff torouſe the Sleeping Mind. 70M 
For now the Sinking Bard*s not forc'd to quie. Sis « 

His Task and Turn deſpondent of his Wit. F 
When pondrous Va pours doze the eden Strain 
And Saag agnate the bris Atoms of the —_— K 
But in a — invigourates the Pow'rs, | 5 
And Motion to the languid Netves reſteres 
Th incunibent Load the powerful Grains diſcharge, 
And ſet the cloſe impriſonꝰd Soul at large, Y 
Like ſome great Monarch.ina Rebel Land, 
Shut in its Palace, the Pineal Oland. 


- 


No more his Fi ingers knock at Nati Door 
For new Supplies from an exhauſted Store, we 


But areniployed 1 in Emin of more.” 


The learn'd Adepts, whio ſearchi ng [Nitutes vn 
Are oft immerg'd in many a wondrous Maze, 
Have long as certain and undoubted taught, 
That in the Intervals of wearied Thought, 
t. Thoſe ſudden Streams of Kiowledge frequentroll 
I Reſiſtleſs down into the vacant Soul, 
Which ſtrong Reflection long had trac'd in Vay * 
And tedious Study labbured to obtain Tet £38 
Each Bards — will make this peur 
A Theßs to a Demonftration clear, | | 
W 4 
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Long has his Mae her airie -Gambdir play's, 
At oth ber Win falls, and ſhe trots a Jade. 
What are vou mad? will yon the Race purſue f 89 
Spur not; he's lame, twill never do. 
To calm his Thoughts at length a Pinch he takes 
The Force af Thought the dark Amuſement breaks 
In that ſhort Reſpite from her lab'ring throws, 
The Soul recruits, then with new . ; 
Now Images that long had molding been 
With mighty pain, Jump ready molded in: 
The foundring Muſe revives; ſhe mounts on high, 
Fiigks inthe Air, aud curvets in the Sey, 
With Eaſe the Bard rings round the orinddag Chimes, 
Pleas'd with the Foil of conplingready — 
And does not wildhy foam and puff, 
Champing the Jingle---He's reliev d by Snuff. 
What Tune ful Odes to thee; O Snuff b belo 
Towhom he omas the . his Song? 


And when his Bra in o erloaded, giddy ſwims 
With Jaring Similies, and Joſtling Whias, 
And various floating 1 co 
The wandring Judgment, and per plex the Mule, 
Thy ſpeedy Aid diſperſes all the Storm, 

And caſts the Jumbled Pictrresinto Form. 

X So when two num rous Swarms of Bees engage 
For ſome 2 Hive with hoftile Rage, _ 
The dreadful Fight the battet*d: Air refounds, 
And fiorrid Murmurs breath no gentle Wounds, | 
The watchful Farmer from-afar deſcries 
The valiant Brood embattledinthe Skies, 
'Trembles and grie ves for the Ambrokal Spoils 4 
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OBESE 
ſhortly hopes rom BUY RUPERT Toils, © © 
e haſtes, beneath the Warriouts takes his Stand, 
d ſcoups among their Ranks whole Floods of Sand: 
heir Wounds, and Anger urge à longer Stay, 
But foreign Wars inteſtine Feuds allay, 5 
Both Armies part, and end the doubtful Fray. 


Nor is it the Poetick Train alone | 
hat the Advantages of S nujf have known 
Oft is it mingled with the Parſon's Prayr's, 
and Silvers feigning Eyes with real Tears: 
And when the holy Drudge on ſolemn Days | 
$, (His Talents and his Induſtry diſplays; 55 
It into Labyrinths of Fuſtian led, | 
He chanee to ſtray, and ſhaps the brittle Thread, 
And the great void of Eloquence ſupplies 
With nauſeous Praiſe or dull Scurrilities 
Tis Snuff that keeps the ſuffr ing Flock awake, 
And patiently refign'd to hear him ſpeak. 
With Snuff the Jolly Bottle Friends refine | 
Their Mirth, and add new Atoms to their Wire: 
The Graver Citizen, whoſe anxious Heart 
In all the publick Changes bears a Part; 
Who deeply plunged in the Grand Aﬀaits 
Of Europe, diſtegards all meaner Cares; 
Whoſe nightly Thoughts deep Polit icks employ, 
EWhilft Wife in vain groans for the Nuptial joy: 
In clearing learned Ropers doubtful Page 
The more profound Attention to ergage | 
At proper Intervalls his Snuff-box draws, 8 


Sucks up # Pinch, and ma kes a ſolemn Pauſe. 

Which ſhews there*s ſomething weighty ii the clauſe. 
What eber it be the Snuff has ſtrange Effect? 
Sudden Mc, his Brew efedts. 2 
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Oft Horne-works ſtorm' d, and Counterſcarps-inyain; 


Than all the battering Engines could before: 


The cloudy Stateſman, and the gloomy Pit, 


U 


10 
The ſuperciliar Muſcles large antes 3 1 1 
The knotty Puzzle now is at an End. 


So when 1 ſome. long beleaguer'd Tod 
A Thouſand gallant Feats the Foes have done, 


At length they ſap, and fire the ſmutry Train; 
The ſmutty Train, deep Stratagem i does more 


From the wide Mortar burſts the glowing Bomb, 
Pointing Deſtruction to the ſtately Dome; 

It monats aloft, winds thro? the broken Skies; 
And vomits F Joods of Lightning as it flies; 

The Canon-Ball or on the Rampart beats, 

Or ſtrows with hapleſs Limbs the doleful Streets 
But more ſucceſsful Mining levels all, - 

While theſe but Fire a Church, or ſhake the Wall: 


Ou my Muſe, this arduous Path decline; 
Leſt thou be overwhelm'd in thy own Mine. 
As in the Ruines of that direful Blow “ 
Friends oft promiſcuous mingle with the Fe, 
So may?ſt thou too be from thy Ledgement blown, 5 
Although the Ammunition be thy own, »l, 67> 
And riſe, to fall with greater Fury down. 


To undeſigning Mortals fatal, quit; 115 
Fly from the ghaſtly Subterranean Flame, 
And | in a fairer Light behold thy Theme. 


With Snuff the beautious Cal. ſhades her Face; 
And adds a Foil to ev'ry obvious Grace. 
Her Lips deform*d with dusky Vigo, bea 
The brighter Colours on her lovely Cheers, + N = | 
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ay underneath the tawny ſhade they wear, 
The Lips themſelves more beautiful appear. 

or Beauty mask'*d, like the great Few who ſhun 
The Praiſe, aud Honour by their Merits won, 
By how much, it denies irs own Applauſe, 
Dr ſeems but ſo to do, a greater draws. 

or apt t*imagire more than is conceald 
The Fancy hightens every Charm that's Vail'd. 
DId Hoards of Treaſure bury?d in the Ground 
So Fame reports far grearer than they're found. 

encè long the Ladies various Ways have try*d 

heir native Charms with Artifice to hide; 
\s Poets, when they would affect the Heart; 
Diſguiſe their Skill, and cover Art witlt Art. 


Firſt did the Velvet Mask a while take Place 
ind ſhrouded up in Sable all the Face. 

ow uſeful was the Viſard's friendly Aid 
At once it ſhelter'd, and adorn'd the Maid. 
Secure the Ladies wafted thro' the Streets 


rom chipping Winds, and Summer'sſcorching Heats. 


ow diſappointed of his lewd Deſigns, 

he blouzing Sun in vain ſo brightly ſhines : 

o longer he their Flames can ſteal away, 

* attgment his own, and double guild the Day. 
Let long the Mask had not in Faſhion been, 

Te bad Effects were from it clearly ſeen : 

f all her Splendor was the Nymph bereft ; 


No ſparkling Sample of the Face was left, 


o give the Gazer's Fancy Room to draw 
An Image of the whole from what he ſaw. 

ay more, profanely it a Screen becan 

o ev'ry fallow Maid, and wither'd Dame: 
To faded belles an equal Pow'r it gave 


1 
If not to charm and conquer, to deceive; ?- 
Theſe weighty Reaſons quickly did explode 
Thofe that concurr'd to make the Mack the Mode. 
Coaches do more effectually conduſge 
To all that is pretended as its Uſe; 
Afford an ampter Shade, and are be ſide 
More ſtately and auguſt Machines of Pride. 
Nor do our modern Belles thoſe Dangers run, 
Or ſtand th Encounter of the Morning Sun. 
Seldom their Charms his Envions Eyes behold, 
Till paſt his Noon, grown impotent and Old, 
When far advanc'd in the declining Way, 
With feeble Force he ſhoots the diſtant . 
In lazy Fogs the World invefted leaves, 
And dips his Shining Locks in Weſtern Waves. 


The Mak thus uſelefs and a Nuſance grown, 

At laſt is Jaid afide thro? all the Town, 

Nor ever on the Virgin's Face appears, 

But when on ſome Myſterious Conrſe ſhe ſteers, 

The Muſe will not unfold. Patches affume 

Its lovely Seat, and Triumph in its Room. 

As when by Heaven's Decree, this Earthly Ball 

Shall be diſſolv'd, and into Atoms fall, 

| Millions of Globes ſhall iſſue from its Side, 

| Of little Globes, and thro? the Welkin glide ; 

So when the Fiꝛbre Reign was at a Cloſe, 

[| A Worldiof Patches from its Ruins roſe. 

. With theſe the artful Maid diversifies _ 
Her Charts, at once to pleaſe tis, and ſurprize. 
To more Advantage is the White diſpay d; 
It takes a Enftre from the Neighbour hade. 
As thoſe Fair Stars, which in the Heavens we view, 
Impart a deeper Tincture to the Blew; © 


; 


Ne 


(13 ) 2 
o leſs theſe ſable Styds 1 50 the Dame, 
nd brighten every Charm into a Flame, 
he blooming Face in all its Glory ſhow, | 
he blisful Heavn of eyTy mortal Beau, 
es Head n; nor let that lucky Similie 

longer call'd a Flaſh of Pedantry, 

ince there a Heay in little we ſurvey, 
t leaſt the faireſt Scene the Heavins diſplay, 
Starry Confluence in a Milky-way. 


Yet time at length, what will not time ſubdue} 
o wicked Ends peryerted Patches too, | 
nd made them like thoſe Stars they repreſent, 
oreboding Signs of what they never meant ; 
o point the yarious Wheels and Turns of Stata, 
uch Parties Strength, aud ſuch a Courtiers Fate, 
o more was it their Aim and Uſe to move 
he tender Soul with Sentiments of Love, 
To give a Vigour to the Beautie's Charms, 
And call Mankind from War, and fatal Arms, 
nſtead of ſuch a ſoft Pacifhck View, 
s ſhould the Fair in all their Arts purſue, 
They now but ſerv'd t“ inflame a factious Age, 
tir up Debate, and kindle Party Rage; 
ankind were fond t* indulge the impious Flame, 
hen in ſuck gentle Boſoms dwelt t e ſame, | 
' ſay not Muſe, a Tale too ſad to tell, 
Vhat dire Miſchances from this Cauſe befell ; 
w Beauties out of Principle deny d, 
Ir gave their Smiles to this, or t other & de: 
ow Britain Sons, that with indignan Scorn, 
For Conqueſt fitted, as to Freedom born * | 
ad ſeen ti Gallick Hoſt, a mighty Train, | w_ 
n wide Aray orſpread the ſpacious Nan, 4 | 
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But eviry Belle on happy Trial, knows 
But fit to grace, and ſhine in Female Hands. 
OyPers thelt Pearly Tenements reveal, 


*.. e the Fair a new Device eo kill; 


(14) - 1 
And' witha noble Ardor urg*d the Fi oht, Te 
By Patches now put to a ſhameful F Dake © Int 
Tc o cruel Stars devoted Victims fell, In. 
And th' angry Aſpects of an hoſtile Belle. Th 
Ev'n Heroes whom th* unpitying God of War d 


Did in the dreadful Fields of Blekbein ſpare, 
Where tir'd with Slaughter, yet not All with Bloo Ne 
The Boian Bands he Plung'd in Ifter's Flood. 


But thou, OS nuff, from al theſe. ine art free, Go 
Nor efer ſuch Miſchiefs can be charged on T hee. 4 
This better Mask by all the Fair be worn; f h 
This better Mack Malt all the Fair adorn. . 4 
Well may it fill the Mask's and Patches Place, He 
That wanting all their Faults, has all their Grace 
So Poets, rival Painters in that Name, 

Their — Various, bur their Work the Lame 


To * à ſhort Receſs from Talk and Tea, 


To help the tedious live- long Hours away, "us 
To give the thoughtleſs Sex a thoughtful FO = 
By Chance at Work, or poring on a Book: _ Of 
For this alone, were this its only Uſe, No 


The gentle Belles the modiſh Duſt ſhould chooſefl Th 


This is not ali che modiſn Duſt beſtows. 
Not vulgar is the Lodging it demands, 


Peruvian Fi his their radiant Wombs diſcloſe, 
The yellow Maſs on Vulcan's Anvil glows; 


Ind quits the Tortoiſe his | Tranſparent l. 
of od everts his utmoſt Skill, 


Temper 
4 


R 
Tempers, and Sha pes the pliant Ore *till wrought 
Into 55 Model of k his Heaw'nhy Thought, 
And ſets the glitt ring Shells in various Views; 


The gütt ring Shells a mingled Blaze diffuſe, 


Thus arm*d, can Celia chooſe but daily gain 
New Conqueſts, and extend her haughty 
Ten Thouſand Airs not hitherto explor'd, 
Does not the Snuff. Box to the Sex afford? 

Her ta per Fingers tap the gay Machine, 

How many Charms are in that Inſtant ſeen? 
The fragrant Atoms as her Hand conveys, 
Its ruddy Hue her gloſſie Palm diſplays, 
Her Pohſh'd Arm reflects a lovely hice, - 
HY And the bright Di*mond ſpills its Drop of Light. 


am How Boundleſs and Defpotick is its: Sway? 
How blind ly all its Dictates we obey? 
Our Imitation all its Actions draw: 
It gives Mankind the Faſhion and the Law. 
The Snuff-Box recommended by the Choice 
Of all the Fair, ſoon gains the publick Voice. 
No more the unwary Youth whom Beauty fires, 
Ooſe Through nanfeous Tube polluted Air reſpires, 
Whoſe putrid Smack his humid Lips retain, _ - 
And makes each Maid his loathſom Kiſs refrain. 
To better uſes he his Breath employs, 
And ina nobler way the Plant enjoys. 
Wich eaſie Freedom, and a manly Air, 
Of Unconcern he now accoſts the Fai air, 
Nor fears ta exhauſt his Stock of Eloquenco, 
In ſoung 10 lofty, but ſo low in Senſe ) LA 
Wie lng his on obſequious hand the Means 


At 
npers — 


To Beauty how neck Homage Mortals pay ? $ 
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At every Period, to relieve * REY — 
All that © the enforcing Cane was wont before, 
Does now the Conduct of a Pinch, and more: Fal. 
Procures him time to model his Addreſs, nd 
And Floods of Nonſenſe in their Birth ſuppreſs. n © 
Collects his Thought, or if too dull to think, 
The Want ſupplies with an Emphatick Wink. 


But fee, the Snuff :hox in his Hand he wears, 
The fair Reſemblance of an Heart it bears: 
Myſterious toy! Sure Art and deep Deſign, 
Not Chance contriyd the ES Machine, 
The Cyprian Queen lent to her Sons this Aid, 

A wily Gift to bend the ſtubborn Maid. | 
Troy did the Greeks by Gifts at length obtain, 
By Arms attempted ten long Years in vain. 
80 even when Youth and Love, and Fktt'ry fail, 
Oer Female Coyneſs Preſents will prevail 
More than is Heart what Swain a Nymph can owe 
A nobler Gift can any Swain beſtow ? 
What cruel Nymph can then the Bleſs withold 
From Swains that give her both their Hearts and Gold 
Af parkling Gift, adorn'd i in every Part. | 
With all the nice Embelliſhments ofArt. 
With equal Wonder andDelight we view 
Its rich Materie s, and its radiant Hue, 
And vet not more the poliſh'd Surface — 
Than in the Lid the Vigil 
Where we, as in a Mag as Bite, = 011 
A whole Crea ion in Bolten i” 
Th* Enchanted Spot qur dazled 
With all the Beauty in a Theuſaud dn * 
So knits the Glaſs the Sun's diffuſive Ri - 


n And catches in a Point, the baundleſh Naar Bl. 


79 ) 
lere ſpreads the Pla oy there the ſhady 'Grovg 
he early Seats of Innocence and Love. 


all Mountains ſeem beyond the Clouds to riſe, 
nd intercept from neighbTing Vales the Skies. 
other Lights again we ſeem to view, ut © iD 
or in the painted Landskip miſs the true, 
he Chryſtal Brook by Mimick Channels RR 
n lovely Mazes through the verdant Grag. 7 
lere bends the Milk-maid. to / the the laden Cows, , 
ind there fat Sheep in luſty Paſtures: Browſe... '-/ 
ond cooing turtles through the Meadows ſtray, 
ind Nymphs. and nee not leſs fond. than they 
< 14,4 u no EH A 
zut lefiou modern, Beauty? $ ſhould -Aifaain 11:54 T 
heſe awkwatd Lovers, and the eee A 
fairer View; the artf ui Youth prepares, 1 
oft Couches, Beds of Dom, and eaſie Chairs) | 1 5 
here locked in Bliſo, the avton:Penathieignd - 4g; 4 
onſenting Dameſels, and Aiſſelving Swains. 
nſtructive Scenes, that give the Youth —— , 
n the Myfterious Ways and: Ri tes of Love 
nd let the Fair his eden Wiſhes ſee, 4 "TE 
or wink he ſighs, and R where he longs to bv. "nA 
5 511+15þhanohd ol t ron tid 
When with his ruin'd Countrey's Dear Remains 
ncamp'd the Dardan-Chief.in Lats/: aan, - A 
There led by Fate to finiſh Heavens Decree, 
ind found: a ſecond Tray amiftely 3 0 flaiue = Ar 
Back on his Labour e 2 F 
ind hopes a peedy of Allzhis toi. {i - 5c) - 
Regards the ſpacious all his ,. 
und young Aſcanius deſtin d: to a throne./: 1, b': 
is Wiüſhe yet new. ObſtacJes 0 713 3% A 
valiant Kival, and a crowd of Foes % 
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His Mother Goddeſs his Diftreſs ſurvey's, 
Nor from her Son withheld her Gracious Aid. A 
* e lor vale, retir d from vulgar Eyes, Put 
The Tumults of the Camp, and 2 vole Dyes ha 
As on the Margin of a Limpid Flood, Th 

Oppreſt With Care the pious Hero ſtood, 

His thoughtful Head againſt his Lanee reclin'd, 

And; profuſely waving with the Wind; 

Wrap in 4 Mantle of Etherial Flame, 

Full in his Sight deſcends the Heavenly Dame. 
With Speech Divine ſhe calm'd his anxious Breaſt, 5 

And on his Lips her balmy Nectar preſt: 

Then to the Chief the facred Armour ſhow'd, 

At her Requeſt wrought by the Lemnian God. 
Long eyery Piece his Send ne Eyes demands, 
And bonſts the Work of mor e than mortal hands. 

But tho# in Beauty every Part excell'd, 

Beyond · the reſt yet ſhin theholy Shield. 
There had the God to various Seience bred, i 
Nor in the dark Decrees bf Nea ven untead, - 

„ In Myſtiek Characters engray'd the Fate, 
3, a es Glories of the Ryman Stats, 
n= And from its God-like Founder-trac'd the Line 
Down to tete Youth « Perm Divine, 
A Galliano Cleroes yet toe 
The Banat uf Human kind, as Wellen Möge 
There with the Trophies tf a Ea Thonknd Wary 


The Spam bf Nations in — — Cars, 
| Now all the Borderelof the Shield; br 
As all the Workin after= Apes: ri 222% Pat 


Fleas'd didthe'Cheif each — ating re 
Nor yet — 'F Yphetic| 


(a9) : 


A better Gift ths Goddeſs now 1 
er Sons their Fate in clearer Emblemes ſhows} 
ut happy Youth more Beauties here 
ö han did Eneas in that Shield of olds - - 

5 heſe livelier Scenes give greater Lig ght by far 
th Art of Love than thoſe in ch Art of War, 
d by more juſt, and far more gentle Ways 
hew how @ long Poſterity to raiſe. 

ly the Triumphs of a ſingle Race 
ontain*d that Shield in ſuch an ample Space. 
2aft, lere we ſurvey in ſmaller Bounds confined 

| larger Scene, th Atchievments of Mankind. 


What ſtrange an 

nd ſecret Charm, O Snuff, concea ld in Thee ; 
ls, That bounteous Nature, and inventive Art 

 Bedecking Thee, this all their Pow'rs exert? 

ut O what Witchcraft of a ſtranger Kind, 

oo deep for Human Science efr to find, 

es humble Meeds Imperial Man enſlave, 

ot little Souls, but even the Wiſe, and Bra ve? 


2 The virtuous Chief, who Crownsand golden Chains, 
Pad Life it (elf for Liberty difdains. 
or which undaunted to the War hs goes, 
eſpiſes Danger, and forgets Repoſe; |. 
* ithout Reſiſtance, ſtands by Snuff ſubdu'd, 
d doom'd to wear its Marks of Servitude, 
or at the Triumph of his Conqufor gtie ves, 
Fat the Infult an Ornament believes. 
1ewgEre while, when eber into the Bold he came, 
To right He Inj ur'd, or urchafe Fame. | 
where the Sang _ God his Standard ſpread, 


* 


On 


and wondrous Virtue muſt there be, 


(Ye ) 
On to the Charge the panting Squadrons led, 
As in his Hand the brandith d Blade he bore, 
His upper Lip an awful Whisker wore, 

To ſtrike a Terror in the Foes a far, 

And carry in his Front the Gloom of War. 

But now no Whisker ſhades the Cheiftain's Face, 
A Cloud of Snuff ſupplies the Whisker's Place; 
For how could a tender Lips ſuſtain, 
A Kiſs that pall'd the Pleafure with the Pain e 


Now Muſe, obſerve how from 10 man 2 Thing 
So many Bleſſings to a Nation ſpring; 
How what at firſt for Pleaſure Was Jeſus, 

A Good commences of a nobler, Kind; 

Calls out the Britons from their native Shore, 
The Crown enriches, and employs the Poor. 
Far from the Britiſh Ifles the Land is ſeen, - 
(A vaſt Expanſe of Ocean ſpread between) 


Where grows the Plant, whoſe leaf calcin*d and bruis* 


In ſuch Abundance is by Britons us'd. 

Thither the Sailor led by Hopes of Gain, 
Directs his Journey tfirough the pathleſs Main; 
Nor dreads to ſez the rolling Pillows heave, 

But rides Triumphant ofer the Mountain Wave, 
And calmly ſmeaks his Pipe, while ſtubborn Gales 
Craſh on the Waits, and ſwell the ſtiffen Sails, 
Thus train'd to Dangers, and enur'd to Woes, 
Whidlt for the ſcented Freight he undergoes, | 
With equal Ardor in his Country's Cauſe, 
He learns to Akt for Liberty and nn "= 


Blefs, O ye Britons, bleſs that ſacred Name, 
Tot by the Muſe unſung; but not 80 . 
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E Whom Phabus firſt inſpir®d, and taught the you 
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To Diſtant Worlds beyond the Weſtern Sea, 
Where when from us he goes, his Beams diſpencs 
Their Warmth to Nations clad in Innocence. 
Not like the young Pellean, did he grieve ' © 
That Nature had no other Worlds to give; 

His more ca pacious Soul remov*d the Veil 

Of Blindneſs, did her latent Side conceal, 
Scornꝰd one Horizon all the World to call, 
But graſp*d the whole Circumf rence of the Ball; 
Too great the common Road of Fame to run, | 
No other Guide he follow'd but the Sun. | 


But let not my ambitions Muſe debaſe 
Thy Fame, Columbus, in unhallowed Lays. 
No equal Bard can to the Task aſpire, 
Whoſe Boſom glows not with Coeleſtial Fire, 
That feels not Pangs of God- like Rage like thine, 


# 


When tumbled in thy Breaſt the vaſt Deſign 
When roam*d thy Soul or“e the ;magin'd Coaft, 
Divinely in Prophetick Viſions loſt, 

Such were the Pangs the Mantuan Swain poſleſt, | 
And ſuch the Tranfports ſeiz'd great Milton's Breaft, 
E'er that, his Hero into Latium brought, 

Ere Chaos this, into an Eden wrought, 

He, only He, thoſe Glories caa afold, 

And paint the Viſions in thy Fancy rolld, 

Whofe Heav*nly Mufe in 11 Im ortal drew 
What Cato faw; an after. World. in View. 

For me tis Praiſe erough in lower Strains 
To fing the Product of thoſe happy Plains, 

To trace the Bleſſings Snuff Mankind ſ upplies, 
Which freun yy 3 Adventure dates its Riſes I 
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How the green Herb grows in its Native Soil, 
The Ways of Culture, and the Planter's Toil; 

| What curious Lines compos'd of many a thread, 
1 From the great Stem in vagrant Branches ſprea( 

| The ſecret Conduits where the fragrant Soul 

| Transfus d, perſpires and vegetates the whole; 


[| Which in their Texture, and their Uſe contain 
1 An apt Reſemblance of the humane Brain, 

i A fatal Omen that at laſt they muſt 

| Be bury'd there, and Duſt return to Duſt : 

| I ſlightly paſs, unwilling to prolong 

Though with ſuch pompous Ornaments, my Song 


| Yet efe I part, one Virtye more fremains, 
That juſtly claims the Tribute of my ftrains, 

Its wondrous Power to lenifie the Smart, 

At leaſt ſuſpend fthe Anguiſh of the Heart. 

Sec We not daily the Diſtreſt compoſe 

If not the Cauſe, the Mem'ry of their Woes, 

And Grains of Comfort in a Snuff-box find, 

Deny*d all Help, and Pity from Mankind; 

How many thus not only can reſtrain 

1 Their anxious thoughts, but even divert their Pain, 

| I know a Criple, whom I oft have ſeen 

| In penſive Mood hop ofer the flow ry Green, 

Great were the Labours in his way he found, 

Nor gain'd he Eut with mighty Blows his Ground, 

Yet thus fatigu'd, oft would he undiſmay d, 

* Nor with the thoughts of coming down afraid, 

| In all the Fuzy of his rapid Clinc F 

Stop ſhort, and quit his hold, toſnatch a Pinch, 
Then as if quickened with new Vigour, All 
With ſteady Courage on his toilſom walk. 
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Thof in fome ſolitary p Abdel ita, | 
Where Mortal never wed, nor Nature cmikd, 
My cruel Fatefhonld doom myendlefs Stay 
To faunter all y Lingring Life-away, , 
Yet ſtin 1411 have Society enough, 
While bleft with — e 2 
for me the conſcious Joys to: find, ; 
And filent Raptures of an honeſt Minc. 
Inſtrict me, Heaven, my Paſſions to controul, WS 
And Sheath in Innocence my temper d Soul. 
Then thro? the waſte Serene LI pick my Way | e 
As now on fair * Lagone's Banks 1 fray. = 
Thoſe Grovy Banks ! where firſt my Sonl was ward 
With tuneful Numbers, and with Nature charm d, 
Where firſt 1 Muſe Law, 
And heard her Summons with a filial AWB“... 
* Youth, (ſo ſhe ſpoke -) I haveadopted theey ,- 
; * Renounce 1 7 —— ye — — 
The Flitti s of giddy 
* Nor im 8 Paths of Avice run. * 
No other Wiſh indulge, nor wu enplore, 5 
* Than did thy great Forefatkersall before; 1 
© Like Them, my Honours ſhall thy — gow 
© If like them, thou ſhalt all for me m—_— | 


She ſaid her Words the Heay ny Maid Gil: 
An Impulſe. more than mortal fhgok a 
My youthfel Labaurs now. comflleayetllye s 2 
Their * pants for Immortality 
While Sylvan "Maids, their Garlaads to 
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prieſts to the Altar holy Vervain bear, 


And Victor 'Brows the Warrior Lawrel * * 
Peculiar Honours, Muſe prepare fg, me; 
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The wondrous: Herb I ſing my C= ſhall bez V 
Gracd with a Jewel. of the Britiſh] ,rown; 2 
Pl! Spring in Fame, and - flouriſh in Renown. . 
And when to death ſhall yield this Mortal Frame, 
For die it muſt, tho“ never ſhall my Fame; 
Where the - bleſt . in Native Beauty goon 
Commit my Body to its long Repoſe. 

There as it moulders, ſhall it kindly feed, ＋ 
And with its Subſtance cloath the Entryo Seed. 
The Earthly Parts ſhall to the Stem adhere, U 
The reſt exhale in Aromatick nnn 
So fragrant ſhall: my Memry be and Duſt, 
The promis'd Bleſſings of the good and juſt. | 
Hibernian Druids then ſhall ſing my Lays, 
And targely quench my ſacred Thirſt of Fraiſes 5 
Religious Matrons conſecrate my Mold. 


Like precious Relicts of the Saints of Old. 2 
And dealing it abont from Hand to Hand, 0 = 
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Dif perſe dh Gps yo! my Nagivs Land. | 
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